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Summary: Based on How to train your dragon: Riders of Berk. When 
Alvin the Treacherous discovers Hiccup will never join him willingly, 
the leader of the outcasts conjures his own plans to get the boy to 
train his dragons. Sacrifices will be made and wars will 
begin ... Rated M as this story will get violent. 


1 . Prologue 

**Hello, my name is Grace, this is my first fanfiction and it is fair 
to say I'm in love with How to train your dragon! The music, plot, 
everything just blows me away. Anyway here is the prologue of my 
fanfiction: Blackmail. I don't own How to train your dragon.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span><em><strong>* BOLD DIALOGUE MEANS INTERNAL THOUGHTS OF 
HICCUP *<strong>_ 

** (Song to Listen to when reading: "This is Berk")** 

**Prologue: An Average Day in Berk ** 

**It was your average day on Berk, the grass is consumed by the yaks 
and sheep that live on the island, as the Vikings sharpen their tools 
for fishing and farming but Vikings and farm animals aren't the only 
residents that live on Berk... On Berk we have dragons...** 

Hiccup woke in the same fashion every morning: Toothless would wake 
him up and they would go on their morning flight followed by 
training. The hazel haired boy would wake to find his night fury 
looking at him; ears up, saddle placed on the boys lap. Today was no 
exception . 

"I get it bud, lets go." Hiccup groaned as Toothless helped the boy 
from his bed. The two friends walked downstairs. Toothless bounced on 



his feet yearning to feel the air hitting his scales once 
again . 


Saddled up and on top of Toothless, Hiccup moved his leg allowing his 
tail to open. Toothless's wings began to open, his emerald green eyes 
looked to the sky before pushing up chasing the white feathery clouds 
above them, the two flew rapidly, ascending vertically into the sky 
as they barrel rolled with every meter in height that they gained 
before leveling out high above the clouds. 

**Something felt wrong in the sky that morning ... the Sky felt 
uneasy . * * 

Toothless's ears perked before he emitted a low growl. Hiccup raised 
an eyebrow at the hostile behavior before allowing the dragon to nose 
dive towards the ocean, they shot down, the dragon purred with 
pleasure as his wings sliced the air, just before crashing into the 
sea the dragon leveled, his wing tilting into the water 
slightly . 

Hiccup smiled at his friend as they continued through the rocky 
pillars, not noticing the shadows of unknown visitors lurking close 
by. The two flew through the pillars at neck breaking speeds before 
returning to the dragon training academy. 

**Maybe Toothless saw another dragon... Why was he growling 
earlier? * * 

"Hiccup we need to speak." Astrid said axe in hand as she watched 
Hiccup enter with Toothless, the teen and the night fury looked at 
each other in confusion. 

"Gobber is busy repairing blades today. There has been sightings of 
outcast boats, they think they're planning an attack." Astrid 
explained as she looked at her sharpened weapon with great 
intensity . 

"My dad thinks he's after me again, doesn't he?" Hiccup said his 
voice bored, masking his nervous disposition, Alvin was nothing but 
trouble. "Why don't we look for him then, after all we have nothing 
better to do" Hiccup stated getting back onto Toothless only to be 
stopped by Astrid. 

"Hiccup, he's after you. Don't you think going out looking for him is 
a bad idea?" Astrid replied holding onto her friend who tensed at the 
thought. "He catches you, not only would he be able to train dragons 
but he could destroy Berk." 

"I wouldn't give him any information, we've all been over this." 
Hiccup responded getting onto Toothless. Astrid was only trying to 
protect him but he couldn't afford to have Alvin anywhere near 
Toothless or the other dragons... he had already stolen Toothless on 
more than one occasion. 

"Hiccup...he would make you do it." Astrid whispered stopping Hiccup 
in his tracks, her voice was so sincere, so full of concern. "They 
would-" 

"I know." Hiccup cut off knowing the words that would follow were not 
pleasant. "But Berk in ashes wouldn't be pleasant either. I would 



rather protect all of you if it meant I had to... die" Hiccup muttered 
looking at the concerned girl. 


"Fine, come with me. We need to defend Berk, that's our duty." Hiccup 
stated, the girl sighed before jumping onto Stormfly knowing she 
wasn't going to win this argument, after all if she was with Hiccup 
then she could make sure he didn't do something outrageous. 

The two dragons flew over the sea at a high altitude to prevent them 
being spotted by any potential outcast, yet the ocean around Berk was 
clear, nothing for miles. The crisp golden beaches lay untouched, not 
a single outcast in sight. 

"Maybe they saw something else." Hiccup suggested as they landed on a 
field close to the islands town. Toothless and Stormfly lay on the 
ground, rubbing themselves against the grass. 

"Great! We just landed in a field of Dragon nip." Astrid groaned as 
she sat down next to her purring dragon, her blue eyes looked at 
Hiccup who dropped to the ground, lying down, letting out a overly 
loud sigh. 

"Astrid, what if he does come to Berk?" Hiccup asked as he rolled 
onto his stomach, head in the dragon nip. 

"We fight him, he isn't getting you." Astrid responded firmly as she 
placed her hand on Hiccups back, Alvin had been messing with his mind 
ever since he was captured, it was dragging him down along with the 
rest of the dragon team. 

"What if he does?" Hiccup asked feeling the girl tense, at this he 
rolled onto his back before sitting up next to her. The boy looked at 
her blue eyes as they shined into his green. Astrid didn't want to 
answer that question. Instead before he could protest she hugged him, 
the boy sat shocked before hugging her back. 

"He won't get you, we all have your back." Astrid said holding her 
friend before releasing him, quickly the girl punched him causing him 
to groan. "Stop worrying about it." Hiccup smiled at the girl 
noticing the sky was becoming dark, the sun was setting. The dragons 
raised their heads from the nip, tilting their heads at the humans 
staring at the red orb lowering to the ground. 

"Race you back." Astid said, challenging Hiccup who grinned, the 
teens ran to their dragons who shot to the skies like bolts of 
lightening . 

"They don't call him a night fury for nothing Astrid." Hiccup said in 
a cheeky tone as he landed before his friend who just shook her head 
at the boy. "Goodnight Astrid." 

"Remember Hiccup, be careful." Astrid warned before going to her 
home. The boy smiled before leading Toothless home. The teen was 
welcomed by a warm fire. Hiccup smiled before he heard his father 
clear his throat. 

**0h great . . . ** 

"Dad, is everything okay?" Hiccup asked acting innocent. Toothless 
looked at the two before heading upstairs leaving the son and father 



alone . 


"No, Outcasts have been spotted in our seas." Hiccups father said 
looking into the fire, his eyes reflecting the rage the fire 
contained . 

"Dad, they won't get me. Toothless will be there for me." Hiccup said 
gesturing the night fury who was looking at the two humans 
downstairs, his head at a tilt. 

"What if Toothless isn't around, or if he catches both of you? He 
separated you once, he can do it again. You heard what he said to me, 
he's not afraid to take you! For Thors sake he has caught you 
already!" Hiccups dad argued before deflating at the sight of his 
son, the boy was paranoid enough as it was, placing his arm on his 
sons shoulder he felt the boy wince at the awkward contact. 

"I'll stay with Toothless, I promise." The teen responded smiling 
half heartedly at his father. 

"Thank you son. Anyway get to bed, you have training tomorrow 
morning." Hiccups father said patting his sons back. "Your going to 
learn to fight like a Viking." 

Toothless jumped to his feet noticing his best friend coming upstairs 
-purring- the dragon went to bed, his eyes on his friend, his 
companion ... his brother. 

**I don't know why they don't trust Toothless to protect me and vise 
versa, after all we watch each others backs and have saved each 
others lives already ... nothing would change that...** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>That was the first chapter of Blackmail! I hope you 
enjoyed the first of many chapters! <strong> 


2 . Blackmail 

**Hello, I just wanted to say thank you those who decided to read 
this chapter. I just wanted to add that I have been researching into 
the series more and it had just added to my excitement for the film 
coming out this year! The trailers are truly amazing, as a aircraft 
geek seeing aerobatic moves carried out on animated dragons is 
awesome, heck! Even characters hook up, it's a rare event for an 
animated couple to have a film during their relationship, I mean most 
end on characters being a relationship but by the looks of it we will 
be seeing these couples develop into a third movie (IMDB have 
published a third film is in the making!) . Anyway I do not own How to 
train your dragon! On with the story!** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><span><strong><em>* BOLD DIALOGUE MEANS INTERNAL THOUGHTS OF 
HICCUP*<em>** 

** (Song to Listen to when reading: New Tail/The Downed Dragon/Dragon 
Training) ** 



**Chapter 1: Blackmail** 


It was a warm morning on Berk, the sun peaked over the horizon 
indicating a new morning. The sun chased the cold and melted the 
frost that had grasped the town that night. Today was the beginning 
of a new day on the Island of Berk. This even applied to the Chief 
and his son. A stream of light greeted Toothless, informing the 
dragon it was time for his morning flight with his companion. 

The Night Fury jumped from his stone bed before nudging his friend, 
as he stirred, the dragon retrieved his riding equipment before 
placing it on the lap of Hiccup. The dragon watched the small boys 
eyes open as a groan erupted from his throat. 

**Another normal day on Berk...** 

"Lets go Bud." Hiccup said sitting on his dragons back. Toothless 
looked to the sun as they began their routine flight, ascending 
rapidly, they gained height over the Island. 

"Wait... is that an Outcast boat?" Hiccup muttered out loud as he 
urged Toothless to descend towards the ship, taking caution to stay 
close to the stone pillars for protection and cover. Shielded by the 
rock they observed. 

The boat had an Outcast flag flying proudly in the wind confirming 
his suspicion. "Plasma blast!" Hiccup shouted as they flew towards 
the ship. Toothless took the shot, the ship exploded. Hiccup hovered 
above the sinking ship, he knew something was wrong when he didn't 
hear the sound of voices. 

"Toothless, keep an eye out for them." Hiccup said softly as he 
looked at the ship sinking into the sea, there was no sign of life. 
"Toothless we need to get out of here..." Hiccup said urgency in his 
tone. The boy pushed for the dragon to ascend but instead the dragon 
plummeted to the ground, the teen looked to the dragons tail to find 
a tear in his artificial tail. The boy grabbed onto Toothless as he 
prepared for impact. 

Toothless yelped in pain at they landing. Hiccup grunted hearing a 
loud snap only to find his artificial leg in two pieces. "At least it 
was the artificial one." He mused before looking around for the 
source of their crash. 

" ' Iccup, we meet again." A dark, malicious voice taunted causing 
Hiccup to wince, he knew that voice too well. 

"Alvin, how unexpected." Hiccup said sarcastically, not surprised by 
the mans appearance. That jib got him a kick to the head -the teen 
saw stars that the twins would have been jealous of- Hiccup could not 
concentrate his head was spinning, the Outcast took this time to his 
advantage and separated the boy from his dragon and binding them. A 
cold blade pressed roughly against his neck forced him to 
reality . 

"You better listen, runt." Savage taunted in an attempt to please his 
leader, the boy felt himself being forced to his feet... foot, being 
held back and a blade to the neck? The boy rolled his eyes at these 
men, what did they expect him to do with one leg. 



"We ' ave an offer for you, boy." Alvin jeered as he looked at Hiccup 
who was currently being held by two of his soldiers, the boy thrashed 
against their grip. "You see I want you to train dragons for me! To 
gain revenge on your oaf of a father!" The villain stated as he 
grinned at the thought of Stoick the Vast being humiliated ... or 
killed . 

"If I refuse?" Hiccup asked, with Alvin he wanted the same thing 
every. Single. Time. The only variable was the consequences if he 
failed to listen to the brute. 

"We let our dragon army lose on Berk." Alvin quipped as he grabbed 
the boys chin, forcing him to look across to the sea where boat upon 
boat stood. The boy held himself together, after all he could be 
lying. Hiccup tried to look away only to be pushed back to the same 
uncomfortable position. 

"My team could train them or fight them off." Hiccup said mustering 
all the confidence he had left, looking Alvin in the eyes without a 
glint of fear causing the man to laugh. 

"I'm sure you... six? Is it? Could train 'undereds of dragons: 
Changewings, Whispering deaths, deadly Nadders ' nd the rest?." Alvin 
the Treacherous mocked causing Hiccups mouth to gap open... it 
couldn't be possible. 

The boys thoughts were broken by the sound of Toothless growling at 
the boats, ears down and pupils dilated causing the boys stomach to 
flip... they weren't lying. Seven dragon trainers -including himself- 
couldn't fight against that many dragons ... let alone train and tame 
them . 

"I'll train your dragons on two conditions: You allow me to stay here 
for a week to sort out everything; Two you don't harm Berk or the 
people." Hiccup demanded as he looked at the man with his straining 
stone expression. He knew either way he would be taken to Outcast 
Island, he had to try... for his villages safety. 

"I don't harm Berk, I don't get my revenge." Alvin defended as he 
crossed his arms. 

"If you want revenge you just have to make it look like you killed 
me, you can use dragons to prevent them from attacking Outcast Island 
and take over other Islands with them, just not Berk." Hiccup 
negotiated feeling bad for betraying his father like that but it was 
his only option. Alvin smiled at the boys answer. 

"I like it, at the end of this week at this exact time we'll catch 
you, 'kill you' and tell Berk of your demise!" Savage suggested 
causing Alvin to nod in agreement. 

"You took the words right out of me mouth! This time next week you 
will meet us here and we will stage your demise but if you decide to 
back out or expose our plan we will release the dragons and we will 
kill you all." Alvin threatened as he clicked his fingers, the 
soldiers released the boy throwing him onto the sand before leaving 
on a hidden boat . 


Hiccup dragged his body towards his dragon. Toothless was whimpering 
at his friend, he was obviously weak and in pain, it took a few 



minutes to reach the dragon but once Toothless was unrestrained he 
nuzzled his friend to climb on his back. 

It took much longer by foot but there was nothing the boy or dragon 
could do, as they reached the Academy a wave of gasps attacked his 
ears. Hiccup began to pass out on Toothless's back and without a 
moment to spare Gobber grabbed the boy before taking him from the 
arena . 

"Stay here and train." Gobber commanded as he and Toothless ran 
towards the town. Hiccup faded in and out of consciousness causing 
Toothless to run faster nudging Gobber to speed up. 

"Toothless, get Stoick!" Gobber shouted causing the dragon to run 
towards his home as Gobber took the boy to the healer: 

Gothi . 

"Gobber... we crashed." Hiccup lied his voice pained as he forced the 
words out of his mouth. 

It was a matter of minutes before Stoick reached the healer with 
Toothless, the boy... his son lay on the bed stirring, it was wrong 
seeing his son without his prosthetic leg on, it reminded him of that 
brutal day when they had to remove his leg due to the damage... the 

man frowned as he looked to the healer who gestured hand 

signals . 

"She says that he is fine, he is weak from the fall. He told me on 

the way here that he and Toothless crashed during their morning 

flight." Gobber said looking at his apprentice who was slowly waking. 
The man sighed as his son sat up. Toothless quickly passed them to 
lend a hand to his friend, Stoick internally smiled at the dragon for 
his fierce loyalty towards his son. 

"Are you okay?" Stoick asked, his voice exposing his concern as his 
son placed his hand on Toothless's head causing the dragon to 
purr . 

"I feel fine, we had an accident." Hiccup replied as he looked at the 
remains of his leg, even he wasn't used to his artificial leg being 
removed . 

"Since your feeling alright you can head to the Academy, I'm sure the 
others will be waiting." Gobber said handing the boy a spare leg, 
with each amputee on the island he had emergency limb. The boy sighed 
happily as he placed the new leg on and left, his companion by his 
side acting as a crutch. "Whats wrong Stoick?" Gobber asked looking 
at his friend. 

"I don't believe him, Gobber. Hiccup and Toothless have been flying 
for a year, they rarely crash especially on their routine flight." 
Stoick said watching his son and his dragon walk towards the Academy. 
His son had always been careful flying with Toothless, they were the 
most experienced pair on the Island and he knew when his son was 
lying, something was seriously wrong. 

**Here it comes...** 

"What happened?" Astrid asked as she ran to the boy, hugging him. 
Hiccup blushed before wrapping his arms around Astrid. 



"Crashed, we were flying close to the sea and a rock must have hit 
his tail because seconds later we hit a pillar." Hiccup responded 
making a mental note to repair his tail. The dragon huffed with 
annoyance realizing he was getting the blame for the fall. "What are 
we doing today anyway?" Hiccup asked as he looked at his friends who 
were still shocked that the leader of their academy had 
crashed . 

"Survival training in case you ever get captured by the Outcasts. As 
you all ride dragons you are all at risk of being captured. Lesson 
number one: distress signal, if you ever need to call for help 
without alerting others use the Night Furies call." Gobber said 
entering the arena with a bag in hand. 

**0f course . . . ** 

"Why a night fury?" Snotlout pouted as he crossed his arms with 
displeasure . 

"Toothless is the only Night Fury, you use his call and the only 
dragon alerted is Toothless." Gobber explained as Toothless let out 
the noise causing the teens covering their ears. The teens laughed as 
the Night Fury looked innocently at the teens confused about their 
reaction . 

"Next is negotiat ions ... never make deals with Outcasts. They will 
lie, deceive you and use your words against you." Gobber said his 
tone stern as he handed each teenager a small blade. "Place this 
under the saddle of your dragons, in case you ever need it." Gobber 
said gravely handing each teen a blade. 

"Next is combat!" Gobber shouted his tone lighter, after all he used 
to train combat. 

Hours passed. Hiccup and Toothless left the arena and headed straight 
to the blacksmith forge. His mind went a week into the future, he 
didn't want Toothless to go with him but he didn't want him 
completely def enseless . . . he had made him a functional tail similar to 
the one he gave him during Snoggletog he could do it again after all 
he knew what he was doing now and it would only take a few 
hours... the only issue is Toothless loved working together during a 
flight. That's when a idea struck him. 

Toothless watched with a weary eye knowing what Hiccup was up to no 
good... with an anxious groan he watched his Hiccup with the forge 
before nodding off to sleep... only waking when he felt his friend 
placing the new tail on, his new tail was similar to his old one: red 
with the skull markings, it smelled the same... the only difference 
was the gears on the stirrup. It allowed Hiccup to control the tail 
like before but he could lock the tail into position to allow 
Toothless to fly solo if he ever needed to. In a sense it was a 
combination of his gift and the original. 

"Don't break this one please." Hiccup asked as he hugged his friend, 
"Bud, you need to protect Berk and you'll need your to be able to fly 
solo. Lets go to bed." Hiccup replied as the companions walked home 
together. The dragons demeanor became colder as they returned to 
their home. 



**Six days to go...** 


* * 


* 


><p><strong>I hoped you enjoyed this installment of Blackmail. 
<strong> 


3 . Aftermath 

**Hello readers! Once again I need to say how excited I am for the 
upcoming film! The final episode in the series genuinely stunned me. 

I DON'T OWN HOW TO TRAIN YOUR DRAGON! Also there is a spoiler in this 
chapter for the upcoming film, I've marked the just before to prevent 
those who want to keep it a secret reading it! Anyway enjoy!** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>* <st rong>BOLD DIALOGUE MEANS INTERNAL THOUGHTS OF 
HICCUP *<strong>_ 

** (Song to listen to when reading: Dragon Battle/Not so Fireproof /New 
Tail/ Romantic Flight) ** 

**Chapter 2: Aftermath ** 

_Five days to go..._ 

The sky was scarlet red, a storm was brewing above Berk. The air was 
filled with screams -human and dragon- and the smell of iron clung to 
the air... it was the smell of blood. 

**It all happened so fast.** 

Hiccups eyes snapped open to the sound of his house's door being 
slammed open, the teen looked at his dragon to find Toothless 
reflecting the same fear and confusion as his rider. The boys 
breathing hitched at the sound of his father becoming locked in a 
battle . 

"Hiccup! Run!" Stoick the Vasts voice boomed, a trace of fear present 
as the clashing of swords filled the harsh silence upstairs. Being a 
Viking Hiccup was too stubborn to listen to his fathers command, and 
the hero inside him told him to help, not to flee. 

The boy jumped from his bed -grabbing his shield from his bedside- as 
Toothless rushed from his own bed to begin their assault on the 
invaders. Hiccup almost stumbled back in fear at the sight that lay 
at the bottom of his stairs; there lay his father; the chief of Berk 
on the ground bleeding freely. Hiccup dropped his shield in utter 
shock . 

"No!" Hiccup whispered as he contemplated what to do as Alvin laughed 
over his dying father. The boy raised an eyebrow, why was he laughing 
at Hiccup? The dragon boy was attacked from behind, two bolas were 
thrown at the boy and his mighty dragon courtesy of Savage -who had 
entered the home through Hiccups window. The teen struggled against 
the snake like grip of the bola. 

Alvin grabbed the rope that was pressed tightly against the boy 



before throwing him on his back, separating the boy from his dragon. 
Toothless's screeches tore at Hiccups heart, fuelling his struggles 
against Alvin. The boys struggles increased when he realised Savage 
was hitting his dragon, the boy vigorously tried to get from Alvin's 
grip, loudly cursing Savage as he heard a crack of a whip ... followed 
by the dragons screams. 

"Toothless!" Hiccup screamed in harsh agony as his dragon coiled up 
in pain, the boy thrashed against Alvin but the large brute was not 
effected by the ninety pound boys struggles. 

"Son..." Stoick coughed as he tried to reach his son, desperation 
lacing his pained voice but his cry fell on deaf ears as Hiccup was 
dragged away from his father. With one ounce of desperation Hiccup 
bit Alvin's hand causing the man to lose grip of his hostage. Hiccup 
fell to the ground with a heavy thud and without a second to lose he 
crawled towards his father. 

"Dad, I'm sorry!" Hiccup cried burying his head into his fathers 
chest, his own chest heaving out quiet sobs, his dad raised a bloody 
hand to touch his sons cheek, leaving a scarlet imprint. 

"You have your mothers eyes... never stop fighting..." Stoick chuckled 
softly, running his hand through his sons hair soothingly, this only 
caused the boy to sob- no he would stay strong... he had to and with 
every ounce of bravery Hiccup stopped the tears from flowing. 

"Times up, boy." Alvin said grabbing Hiccups hair, the boy hissed in 
pain as he was harshly dragged from his fathers body by the back of 
his hair, his father smiled at the boy one last time before muttering 
an inaudible comment about how proud he was of his only son. Darkness 
absorbed Stoicks body... 

Flames . 

They engulfed the village ... The screams of villagers attacked Hiccups 
ears. A group of Outcasts appeared with the riders of Berks Training 
Academy. Astrid was wounded but resilient; Snotlout was seriously 
injured and was being dragged by two Outcasts; Fishlegs was 
ironically the least scathed of all of them; the twins were wounded 
but were too busy admiring the flames... not the cause... just the 
flames . 

"Their dragons have been slaughtered as you commanded, Alvin." An 
Outcast said causing the riders to thrash violently, shouting their 
dragons but there was no sign of them. "What should we do with their 
riders?" He asked tightening his grip on Astrid who was trying her 
best to escape knowing that her Stormfly was gone. 

"Kill them. They are no use to me." Alvin laughed as the men placed 
their swords against the riders necks... The teens eyes widened in 
shock and disgust as the blade met their necks. Gobber had taught 
them all to be warriors but never to meet their death... 

"No!" Hiccup screamed in horror, his struggles becoming desperate as 
he and Astrid made eye contact once more as she mouthed the words _I 
love you _but before Hiccup could respond the worse came. There was 
so much blood. . . 


"Iccup? This is what you get for betraying 



me . . . Iccup . . . Iccup . . . 


"...Hiccup! Hiccup! Wake up!" Stoick screamed as he shook his son. 

The boys was flailing around, screaming in emotional turmoil, Stoick 
had been trying to wake the boy for a good few minutes and with one 
mighty shake his eyes snapped open, his breathing rapid and body 
covered in sweat. Hiccup struggled against his fathers tight grip 
causing his father to only tighten his grip 
instinctively . 

"Son... you had a bad dream." Stoick said causing his sons shaking to 
calm his breathing slowed, the boy grabbed his father, giving him a 
powerful hug that even Stoick was surprised by. Hiccup sobbed in his 
fathers arms; Stoick tensed at the noise -it was a rare noise that 
escaped his son. 

"It's okay son." Stoick said awkwardly, unsure how to react in this 
situation, he hugged his son, patting his back soothing him with soft 
ramblings. "Come on, we're going downstairs." Stoick said scooping 
his son into his arms causing him to become rigid, also feeling the 
awkwardness of the situation. 

He never let Stoick carry him in years. It was awkward. 

**This is so awkward...** 

Stoick watched his son fiddle with his warm yacks milk as he poured a 
better remedy, the man wasn't the greatest father but when it came to 
nightmares he was an expert at cures, after his wife died nightmares 
occurred almost every night. Stoicks stomach clenched when he turned 
to his still distraught son. 

Hiccup rarely had nightmares. It didn't take an idiot to realise 
something was gravely wrong. Hiccup had only cried once like that, 

(AN: SPOILER FOR THE UPCOMING FILM AFTER THIS NOTE!) when his mother 
was declared missing and likely dead after being kidnapped by 
dragons ... Stoick had never seen his four year old son sob so 
violent ly ... until tonight. 

That night terrors were suspicious, whenever something traumatic 
happened to the boy the nightmares would return with no mercy; when 
Val died; when Old Wrinkly -Hiccups grandfather- died and when 
Hiccups cat Fiddlesticks died... so a combination of crying and night 
terrors would suggest a death but Stoick knew this was not possible, 
after all the Chief knew about all deaths on Berk. Stoick creased his 
eyebrows in confusion. 

"Here, take this. Trader Johan gave me it as a gift many years ago." 
Stoick muttered handing his son the small glass of brown liquid. The 
now sobered up boy looked at the drink as if it was poison, and on 
sniffing it wrinkled his nose with disgust. "Just drink it." Stoick 
groaned, rolling his eyes at Hiccup, then again at least he was back 
to normal. The boy drunk the horrible liquid in one go and before 
Stoick could stop him the man rolled his eyes once 
again . 

_One . . .two. . .three_ 

"What was that?! My throat is on fire!" Hiccup screamed as he coughed 
causing Toothless to tilt his head at his rider reaction. Toothless 



recognised the smell of the drink, his riders father had drunk many 
drinks of the liquid after Hiccups accident. 

"It comes from this place called Scot land ... they love the stuff, it 
helps with pain, sleeping problems and very good to get drunk!" 

Stoick replied allowing a chuckle to escape him as his son continued 
to cough. "Your supposed to take small sips." 

"You could have told me that before you gave me it" Hiccup muttered 
drinking his milk, taking a deep breath, he composed himself once 
more, getting comfortable on the chair next to the fire. Toothless 
curled by his side. The heat felt like bliss on his scales. 

"My bad... so son what was that nightmare about?" Stoick asked 
hesitantly, his son tensed at his question. Toothless made a loud 
sympathetic warble as he felt his rider beginning to panic. Stoick 
inwardly winced at his sons silence ... usually the boy never shut up! 
Now he was silent, pretending he never heard his fathers question. 
"Hiccup." Stoick said sternly, masking his concern. 

"Everyone died." Hiccup said truthfully his eyes trained on the fire. 
"Alvin destroyed Berk along with everyone on it." The boy finished 
not looking at his fathers reaction. Stoick was shocked, his son was 
scared ... without warning, the man walked up to his son before patting 
him on the back. 

"He won't get you son." Stoick said in a determined tone, he would 
get the monster for what he had done to his son. 

"What if he did dad? What if I was captured and you couldn't save me? 
What if he killed me?" Hiccup muttered his eyes filled with pain as 
he looked at his stunned father. Stoick raised an eyebrow at his son 
before hugging him causing the boy to gap his mouth open. 

"If Alvin killed you Hiccup... I would be lost, after losing your 
mother I don't think I could cope without you. I-I'm proud of you 
son; you saved Berk on numerous occasion; looked Alvin in the eye and 
defeated him... I don't think any Viking matches up to what you've 
done." Stoick said a silent tear running down his face as his son 
began to cry again... that explained it... Hiccup was scared of Alvin 
killing him and destroying Berk! Stoick promised himself there that 
would never happen. 

"You know, your mother was always better at this whole comforting 
thing." Stoick chuckled causing a warm laugh to escape Hiccup lips, 
the man released his son, his smile tugging. 

"I thought that... no offence." Hiccup said, raising his hands in a 
joking manner. Toothless cooed at his companions change of 
demeanour . 

"Yeah, she always had you wrapped in her arms ... she even smuggled you 
out into a dragon raid because she didn't want you to stay in the 
house alone... come to think of it she was a lot like you!" Stoick 
said looking at his son who narrowed his eyes playfully. 

"Are you calling me a girl?" Hiccup asked, narrowing his eyes at his 
dad who grinned. 


"You do have a women's figure" Stoick winked as Hiccup scoffed as 



rolled his eyes at his father. "She never slayed a dragon, she hurt 
them but she never had the heart to kill them... just like you." 

Stoick said proudly. Hiccup raised an eyebrow ... his mother never 
slayed a dragon? 

"Guess my personality was like hers too, I wish those pirates had 
never taken her... What was she like?" Hiccup asked nervously knowing 
his father was still damaged by her kidnapping, unaware of the truth 
behind her kidnapping. 

"She was beautiful, her hair was lighter than yours and her eyes were 
emerald green, identical to yours. She was taller obviously and her 
heart was made of gold, she was kind and warm." Stoick said enjoying 
reminiscing about his wife. 

Stoick looked at his son to find he had fallen asleep during his 
speech about his wife and with a soft chuckle he lifted his son back 
to his bed. Toothless only a few footsteps away. 

The sun rose in Berk like every other morning, the terrible terrors 
sung on the roof tops as the day began. Toothless and Hiccup were 
already in the air releasing their energy before dragon training. The 
boy and his dragon usually spent this time creating a performance for 
their weekly stunt contest but today was about battle practise and 
purely enjoying the sensation that flying brought. Hiccup did every 
evasive manoeuvre he could muster and every battle tactic that 
emerged from his mind. After a good hour of training the Nightfury 
and his rider entered the training academy. 

"Hello guys, today we are doing battle tactics on our dragons and 
warning preparations." Hiccup announced catching everyone's 
attention. "We'll start with warning signals and what to do in case 
of an attack." Hiccup announced as he ignored their groans. 

"If there is ever an attack by the Outcasts we destroy the ships; if 
they're on dragons we get them off the dragons. Once this has been 
done we open the top of the arena and drop them into here, an 
allocated villager will stand by that door and insure they don't 
escape." Hiccup stated as he gestured the dragon academy, his green 
eyes full of determination. 

"The warning signal for an attack is by using your dragon call, 
followed by a flame blown directly above your location." Hiccup 
commanded as the others nodded, apart from Snotlout who merely rolled 
his eyes at his cousin, after all he and Hookfang were warriors, they 
didn't need back up. 

"Sounds easy enough." Astrid said jumping on her dragon, ready to 
learn battle tactics. The others followed her hint. "Secondly 
everyone take a horn, in case of an attack blow it and the rest of us 
will come running, in case all else fails." Hiccup said ignoring the 
teenagers complaining about going out for a flight. 

"So we can blow stuff up?" Tuffnut asked excitedly like a high strung 
child . 

"If it is an Outcast boat? Fire at will." Hiccup said darkly as he 
jumped on Toothless who gave him an anxious growl of 
concern . 



"Awesome! Who's Will?" Ruffnut asked tilting her head. 

"First I'm going to teach you the stall, in battle if your opponent 
has a larger dragon their weight can be used against them, their 
angle of attack isn't as sharp as a slimmer, lighter dragon. For 
example Snotlout fly directly up parallel with Astrid. When you begin 
to drop Snotlout do a loop to counter to additional speed." Hiccup 
commanded as the two complied, as both dragons flew Hookfang quickly 
began to stop before plummeting head first towards the ground, Astrid 
and Stormfly continued to fly vertically. Hookfang quickly twisted 
upright before doing a loop causing Snotlout to scream only to 
receive an eye roll from his dragon. Astrid stopped as soon as 
Hookfang levelled out. 

"Wow, how did you learn that?" Fishlegs asked as he and Meatlug 
hovered next to the nightfury. Hiccup smiled at his friend. 

"My first flight." Hiccup said as he and Toothless demonstrated the 
following tactics... 

The sun began to fall and the teens finished for the day. Hiccup and 
Toothless smiled at the skills the academy had gained in one day. It 
gave him hope... if Alvin did try to attack in the future that they 
would be able to defend Berk. 

"Remember guys, tomorrow is reconnaissance!" Hiccup shouted as he 
landed outside the arena with Astrid. . ._wait Astrid?_ 

"Hiccup we need to talk..." 

**Thors hammer help me.** 

"Hiccup, what was that about?" Astrid said softly, her voice filled 
with concern when she addressed the lesson the flight academy had 
just taken. The boy sighed as he walked with the girl towards the 
forest, knowing his talk was going to take a while. 

"I had a nightmare last night Astrid." Hiccup admitted as he looked 
at her soft blue eyes_ she is so beautiful in the moonlight_. "With 
Alvin near I just think we should be aware that he could attack with 
or without dragons... we need to be ready." Hiccup finished itching 
his neck, not noticing Toothless as he ran ahead with Stormfly to 
chase the wildlife. 

"Why? Do you think he has something planned?" Astrid asked placing 
her hand on her friends shoulder. Toothless and Stormfly spotted a 
near by dear and decided to chase the terrified buck as their riders 
spoke . 

"I think Alvin is trying... is going to kill me." Hiccup said allowing 
those words to escape his mouth unwillingly, he didn't want anyone 
but it was destroying him. . ._after all it would help them 
cope . . . right ?_ 

"We wouldn't let him." Astrid said determined and stern as he soft 
blue eyes turned hard with rage by the thought of Alvin killing her 
boyfr-her friend. This demeanour faltered though when she saw the 
concern ... the pain on Hiccups face. _That failed. _ 


"Astrid, if he ever catches me and... kills me I want you to take 



control of Berks Dragon Training Academy ... and I want you to take the 
role of Toothless rider to keep his skills sharpened" Hiccup said 
soberly as he finally reached the cove where Toothless and Stormfly 
were playing with the deer, his dragon glanced around at the sound, 
dropping the buck who ran off into the dense area of the forest. 
Toothless then decided play fighting with Stormfly sounded more 
exciting . 

"Hiccup don't be ridiculous!" Astrid snapped lightly punching the 
boy. She looked at Hiccup, he was watching Toothless again... he could 
never keep his attention on her when he was upset. 

"Also... if Alvin captures me and the situation looks bleak, run and 
call for help... don't stay with me... don't try to fight, your a 
warrior Astrid but he'd use you against me, he knows I'm protective 
over you... Berk comes first. I say this to you because I know the 
others wouldn't risk their life to protect me if their own lives were 
endangered." Hiccup said as he looked into the cove. Astrid gasped at 
his words. "Promise me." Hiccup said turning; grabbing her shoulders; 
lightly shaking her. 

"I Promise." Astrid said with a heavy sigh as she looked sadly at the 
boy. Hiccup grabbed Astrid into a hug causing the girl to smile 
softly at the contact. "But you need to promise me if he does capture 
you, you will escape." Astrid said holding the boy who let out a deep 
sigh, a heavy pain stabbed him. 

"I promise Astrid." Hiccup said as he pulled out from the hug, 
receiving a warm kiss from the girl, the boy did not pull away, 

Astrid placed her hands behind his neck as their kiss 
continued . 

Stormfly and Toothless tilted their heads at their humans silly 
behaviour before returning to their play fight... not realising their 
riders were thinking thinking the very same about their 
behaviour . . . 

Jours later... _ 

Hiccup stealthy entered his home, his Night fury lurking within the 
shadows of his home. _I can make it past my dad... I can make it past 
my dad. . ._Hiccup kept telling himself as he watched out for his 
father . 

"Hiccup, your late. You know with- why is your hair messy and-you 
didn't!" Stoick said realising what his son had been up to... he had 
been with the Hofferson girl, his lips were swollen, he looked no 
more . 

"Dad! I-I was flying!" Hiccup lied as Toothless made a low rumble 
that sounded rather similar to a snicker. Stoick boomed a loud laugh 
at his sons feeble excuse, he remembered back in the day when he 
would do the same with Val . 

"Son, don't lie to me. When did you and Astrid become a item?" Stoick 
asked causing his son to blush fiercely as he walked upstairs, 
refusing to have "the discussion" with his father, the man laughed as 
the boy stormed upstairs Toothless repeating his own laugh... 



XpXst rong>WARNING I'M SPEAKING ABOUT THE SPOILER, IF YOU DON'T WANT 
TO KNOW DON'T READ! It was recently released that Hiccups mother was 
kidnapped by dragons when he was still in his crib. The interview can 
be found of the How to Train your Dragon grapevine! It makes sense 
why Hiccup and Stoick never speak too much into her, during the 
Christmas special they say "when someone you love isn't here you 
celebrate them." and during Breakneck Bog when Hiccup is like "When 
mom... well you know." Anyway I hoped you enjoyed the third instalment 
of Blackmail! In the fiction. Hiccup is not aware of this, he 
believes his mother was kidnapped by pirates ... <strong> 


4 . Fire 

**The final How to train your dragon 2 is out! It is awesome, you 
should all check it out! Anyway I hope you enjoy the next instalment 
of Blackmail! I've not had much time to correct minor mistakes as I 

have exams! Anyway as usual I don't own How to train your dragon! 

* * 


~k ~k ~k 

><p>*<strong>BOLD DIALOGUE MEANS INTERNAL THOUGHTS OF 
HICCUP *<strong> 

** (Songs to listen to when reading: Romantic flight. Wounded, Wheres 
Hiccup, Counter Attack) ** 

**Chapter 3: Fire** 

_Five days . . ._ 

"What are we doing tonight Hiccup" Astrid asked her blue eyes locking 
with Hiccups greens causing villagers in the plaza to smile, it was 
promising seeing their heir pairing with such a worthy warrior. The 
two headed outside of the villiage and once they reached the 
outskirts Hiccup finally spoke. 

"I have a surprise," Hiccup said gesturing Toothless to come to his 
side causing the black dragon to trot up happily. Astrid waited for 
Hiccup to get onto his dragon but instead he smiled gesturing her to 
take the front seat, the girl gaped her mouth open in shock while 
Toothless let out a low drone, he preferred his Hiccup. 

"You want me to ride him,?" Astrid asked placing her hand on 
Toothlesses hide causing him to purr, maybe his Hiccups mate was a 
good thing... Hiccup nodded as he jumped on the back area of the 
dragons saddle. Astrid shook her head, her blue eyes narrowing at the 
boy. "Why?" Astrid asked softly, concern lacing her tone as she 
continued to pet Toothless, yet she did not mount the dragon. 

"For fun!" Hiccup lied as he patted the saddle. 

"Hiccup, your a terrible liar." Astrid stated causing the boy to 
freeze confirming the girls beliefs a€" he was hiding something 
again . 


"What?" The boy snapped nervously, feeling like a trapped animal as 
Astrids eyes burned through his faA§ade. 



"Hiccup, I've known you for a long time now." Astrid said placing her 
hand on his shoulder causing a offended huff to escape Toothless who 
had been enjoying his petting. 

"I'm not, can't we just enjoy a flight?" Hiccup muttered in 
annoyance. Why did she have to be so intelligent? Why couldn't she 
just be obvious like everyone else! "Can't you just have 
fun?" 

"_**We will release the dragons and we will kill you all..." 

* * 


"What you think I can't have fun?" Astrid snapped, offended by the 
teens accusation, Astrid placed her hand on the trembling boy. "Your 
shaking, what's wrong? Is it Alvin? Did he do something to you?" 
Astrid asked softly as he pulled away moving to the front of his 
dragons saddle, away from her hands, tearing her heart. 

"_**Kill them, they are no use to me 

"Nothing! I just wanted a peaceful night away from my duties_...I 
wanted to avoid thinking about next week. . ,_and you ruined it!" 

Hiccup snapped his eyes widening as the words escaped, echoing 
against the forest. 

"If that's the case then I'll leave you." Astrid spat throwing her 
hands in the air in defeat. 

"Astrid wait!" Hiccup shouted as he ran after the girl, her eyes 
turned back to the boy, he had hurt her. Astrid let out her dragons 
call and within moments Stormfly landed. The boy just watched as she 
mounted her own dragon. 

"I need some time alone." Astrid stated coldly as she and Stormfly 
flew into the sky. Hiccup sighed lowering his arms. 

**Way to go Hiccup! You just hurt one of limited people that actually 
loved you ... * * 

Hiccup attached his harness to his dragon before ascending beyond the 
clouds. His heart racing, his head spinning and his stomach aching he 
had to fly, he had to get some relief. 

"At least you don't get angry at me." Hiccup muttered as he petted 
his dragons neck causing Toothless to slap his rider with his ear. If 
Toothless could speak Norse he would have addressed that Hiccup had 
nearly died on several occasions, scaring and angering the dragon for 
putting himself in those dangerous situations. He loved Hiccup so his 
hatred never stayed for long. 

Astrid groaned as Stormfly emitted a sympathetic squawk. "I love him 
Stormfly! What's he hiding from me?" The girl whispered with a 
frustrated sigh. She hated feeling so torn, she was a warrior so why 
was boy troubles bothering her. 

Stormfly squawked, her spines raised causing the girl to tense. 

Astrid looked at the shores of Berk and there Toothless and Hiccup 
were flying their usual route but there was something seriously 
wrong . 



Only seconds away lay a Outcast ambush hidden by the shadows of the 
cliff . 

The Night Fury and his rider glided over the golden beach. Hiccup had 
calmed down. 

"We should probably find Astrid, huh bud?" Hiccup sighed as he 
petting his dragons head, although he was in for a punch he needed to 
speak to the girl, he loved her after all. 

"HICCUP!" Astrid screamed as a bola came speeding violently towards 
Hiccup and his dragon. The boys wide eyes turned to Astrid before the 
bola instantly grabbed Toothlesses tail and wings it was only a 
matter of time before they plummeted to the ground at high speed. 
Toothless would not allow his rider to die and pushed himself onto 
his stomach, taking the full impact of the ground. Toothless let out 
a pained screeched as his stomach collided with the beach, the impact 
forced the dragon to roll onto his back causing Hiccup to be flung 
off his dragon colliding with the cliff edge head first causing the 
boy to bite his tongue, blood began to freely escape the teens mouth. 
Toothless let out a screech as his wings twisted with the force. 

The night fury's eyes began to droop, his wing was severely damaged 
in their fall. Hiccup was forced to his foot before a blade was 
pressed roughly against his neck, the blade penetrated his neck 
slightly causing a small line of blood to escape. The boys eyes 
turned to his Night Fury who was seriously injured causing the boy to 
fight against his captor only increasing the grip of his 
captor . 

Hiccup recognised the malicious laugh of his captor; Alvin the 
Treacherous. Astrid stood torn between her friend and her Viking 
instincts, if she attacked Hiccup would die. 

"Astrid, go to Berk!" Hiccup wheezed as he struggled against Alvin's 
grip, the boys eyes were filled with desperation as he pleaded with 
his girlfriend. The girl held her ground ignoring the dozens of 
crossbows trained on her and Stormfly as she looked at Hiccup. "You 
promised Astrid!" Hiccup pleaded. 

"Stormfly, spine shot!" Astrid commanded her dragon, pointing at 
Toothless. Stormfly obeyed, with two single spikes she hit the ropes 
causing it to lose its grip on Toothless. The night fury mustered all 
his strength to get to his feet, snarling at the Outcasts who began 
to surround him. As all the Outcasts attention was on the Night Fury, 
Astrid blew the horn attached to her belt as she flew towards the 
village; alerting them of the attack. Hiccup growled in anger towards 
Alvin . 

"Get that dragon under control." Alvin barked as six men pinned 
Toothless who snarled, unable to physically move. 

"We had a deal." Hiccup hissed as Alvin released the blade from his 
neck, his eyes filled with flames of rage. Alvin said nothing as he 
kicked Hiccups good leg causing him to fall to onto his stomach. As 
Hiccup opened his mouth to speak, Alvin sliced his back causing a 
agonised scream to rip through the teenagers throat before the sword 
was thrusted between his upper arm and ribs. 



Stoick had been carving Thornado when he heard the attack horn and 
without a moment to lose he called his own dragon to follow him 
outside. As the chief got outside of his home he found the owner of 
the noise was none other than Astrid. Stoick mounted Thornado as his 
mind ran wild, wasn't Hiccup with Astrid? 

"Alvin has Hiccup!" Astrid cried trying to maintain her warrior 
demeanour . 

"No..." Stoick whispered as he looked at the panicked expression on 
the girls face, without a second to spare she lead her Chief to his 
son, he saw Gobber waving gesturing the man to give him a lift and 
without a second to lose Thornado picked up Gobber with his small 
claws . 

As the reached the cliff edge the sound of his sons screams could be 
heard, this only fueled Thornado to increase his speed. As they came 
into sight Alvin thrusted the sword into his sons 
chest . . . 

"SON! " 

"Chief! What's happen-Hiccup ! " Fishlegs gasped as he reached the 
cliff with the twins and Snotlout who had been at the mead hall when 
they had heard the horn. 

"SON!" Stoick the Vast screamed in agony at the sight he had just 
witnessed; their lay his son murdered in cold blood by Alvin... The 
man's eyes filled with rage. Toothless screeched in pain as the smell 
of his riders blood attacked his nose. 

The eyes of every Hooligan there filled with rage as; Stoick, Gobber, 
Ruff, Tuff, Fishlegs, Snotlout, Astrid and their dragons charged in 
to a battle, as the teens targeted the Outcasts. Thornado dropped 
Gobber prior landing on the beach. Instinctively Thornado and Gobber 
watched the back of Stoick who charged towards Alvin who lifted 
Hiccups body causing the man to stop in shock ... Hiccups head weakly 
lifted to meet his fathers... 

"I'm sorry." Hiccup whimpered, blood trickling out of his mouth as 
fell limp... dying in Alvin's arms before he tossed, his head 
colliding with a rock. 

"Your dead Alvin!" Stoick screamed as he continued his charge, his 
sword made contact with Alvin's almost instantly, the battle of these 
two powerful Chiefs locked in battle, that was until an adrenaline 
fuelled night fury decided to join in the battle. Toothless jumped 
onto the Outcast Chiefs chest, pinning him down before allowing the 
gas to build in his throat... he was going to kill the man for killing 
his Hiccup! The Night Fury's eyes were dilated and the once 
domesticated dragon had returned to his core instincts. 

BOOM! 

A flock of Changewings and Whispering deaths emerged from the flame 
of Berk causing the riders to turn to their village in shock. 

In the shock Toothless heard his rider groan causing the dragon to 
pull back from the man to his riders side, nudging him, nothing was 
more important than his rider ... maybe there was a chance he could be 



saved. . . 


"What will it be Stoick? Save your tribe or get revenge" Alvin 
taunted as he got up from the sand as Stoick jumped onto Thornados 
back his concerns on his village. Toothless whimpered at his rider 
placed a bloody hand on his snout before falling limp, he had to take 
him home... he wouldn't leave him with these monsters. As he retracted 
his teeth and lifted his rider, his blood leaked into the mighty 
beasts mouth causing another whimper to escape. 

"Retreat!" Stoick screamed, rage consuming his voice before returning 
to the attack on Berk... the man couldn't-he wouldn't allow Alvin to 
destroy his village and kill his son. Toothless ignored the Stoicks 
command and began to run towards an isolated area of the beach, Alvin 
laughed as the distraught night fury limped away from the outcasts, 
it was only a matter of seconds before he caught up with the wounded 
dragon, punching the dragons snout causing an instant collapse, the 
dragon was in agony. Toothless looked at his rider as he fell limply 
out of his mouth, the dragon tried to crawl towards him, he had to 
take him home but a tail fin away from the boy his vision 
blackened . 

The beach was left bare with injured Outcast members. Hiccup and 
Toothless who were both lying unconscious.. 

"We got our prize boys! Lets 'ead ' ome to outcast island!" The men 
cheered . 

Berk was in flames. 

"Astrid; Fishlegs and the twins, scare those blasted dragons away 
from Berk." Stoick commanded, the teens nodded although on the verge 
of breaking down... even Stoick wanted to snap but right now Berk 
needed them all. 

"Snotlout! Get Hookfang to use his wings to calm the flames down." 
Stoick shouted, on a normal basis Snotlout would have complained 
about not being able to fight but he nodded and began helping the 
village . 

"Where is Toothless..." Gobber asked, causing both men to drain in 
colour . 

"We need to find his dragon." Stoick muttered ... did he even leave the 
beach with the others? The boy would hate him if he let his beloved 
beast die. 

On arrival at the beach, Stoick jumped from Thornados back only to 
collapse at the sight that lay in front of him; Toothless lay 
seriously injured, next to him lay the sword which had been pierced 
into his son... still covered with his dried blood... yet his son was 
no where to be seen. They had even taken his body to prevent them 
from doing to the proper ceremony for a Viking in battle... 

Gobber placed a hook his friends back, the man hid the pain that was 
tearing through him as he tried to comfort his friend. Hiccup was 
like a son to Gobber, ever since Valka was taken he was a second 
father to the boy... 

"Stoick, we need to get Toothless back to the village... he is badly 



injured." Gobber urged, Thornado understood the one armed man's 
comment and walked towards the fellow dragon before nudging him onto 
his flat back. Gobber urged the man to help his dragon return his 
sons dragon back to Berk... 

It was the least they could do for Hiccup... 

Hiccup stirred, the feeling of the rocking ship brought him into 
realisat ion . . . the Outcasts lied to him... He was on his way to their 
island. . . 

"_**Neve r make a deal with an outcast"**_ 

Those words rang in Hiccups head, words his mentor had spoken ... words 
he disobeyed ... Hiccup allowed his auburn hair to fall onto his face, 
covering his pain. 

**Never make a deal with an outcast ... they will break it . . . I won't 
train their dragons ... some how I will get back to Berk... some how I 
will deceive the Outcasts and I will go home...** 

**Or I would die trying...** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>I hope you enjoyed this! Please review your opinions and 
thank you for reading ! <strong> 


5. Confrontations 

* * * THI S CHAPTER HAS MAJOR SPOILERS FOR THE SECOND FILM!*** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>*<strong>BOLD DIALOGUE MEANS INTERNAL THOUGHTS OF 
HICCUP *<strong> 

** (Songs to listen to when reading: Downed Dragon, Where's Hiccup? 
Dancing and Dreaming (HTTYD2 SOUNDTRACK) 

><strong> 

**Chapter 4: Confrontations ** 

The Outcast boat rocked as the waves crashed against the lumber 
framing. Hiccup woke from the motion of the boat, his stomach 
protesting against the soft swaying. His emerald orbs took in the 
surroundings, they indicated that he was still in the Outcasts boat. 
Trying to shuffle he found his arms were tied behind one of the boats 
many beams, he was greeted by the pain of raw wrists rubbing against 
the harsh rope. 

"'Iccup." Alvin purred with satisfaction as he entered the small room 
within the boat; the sight of the dragon conqueror at his feet was a 
mighty feeling, to have power over such boy. 

"You lied, you promised me a week!" Hiccup snarled as he watched the 
man with hatred burning within his once soft green eyes. 


"I couldn't wait to get my dragons trained, thus why I got you 



earlier." Alvin jeered as the boys eyes widened in shock, this had 
been his plan all along.. 

"Why do you even need me, if you have a dragon army?" Hiccup growled 
his voice more pathetic with every word, why did he not listen to 
Gobber ! 

"I lied to you. I'm not called Alvin the Treacherous because I'm an 
honest man." Alvin laughed. Hiccups head fell holding back the gasp 
that threatened to escape his lips. "For the smartest boy on Berk you 
are as narrow minded as your oaf of a father and now that everyone 
thinks your dead, no one will come for you." Alvin jeered as he 
watched the boy crumble emotionally at his defeat. 

"My father is the greatest Chief in the northern region, my father is 
a greater man than you could ever hope to be. I'll escape." Hiccup 
hissed his eyes locked onto Alvin's mustering every ounce of courage 
within his small frame. Without warning Hiccup was grabbed by his 
locks by Alvin, forcing him to look the man in the eyes. Hiccup 
maintained his hateful glare causing Alvin to snarl. 

"I managed to capture the Heir and Hope of the Hooligan tribe." Alvin 
said sarcasm dripping with each word of Hiccups title causing the boy 
to wince. 

"I'm not training them." Hiccup hissed as eyes still maintaining 
their hateful glare causing Alvin to scowl, if the situation hadn't 
been so dire Hiccup swore he would have grinned. 

"You will, in time... Just remember that no one is aware your alive, 
and I am one of your limited links to Berks news, if you want to know 
if your precious village is alive you'll train my dragons. It's 
amazing how much damage a handful of Changewings and Whispering 
Deaths can do to a village, and your dragon ... well after the state I 
left him in I'm curious if he even survived our batt le . . . Don ' t even 
start me on how Stoick reacted, first his beloved wife now his only 
son... all alone in that house... such an easy target for an 
assassination." Alvin said holding his stare as the boys eyes 
twitched threatening to release his true pain. The man grinned before 
adding "It's a shame about the girl, Astrid...was it? Poor girl was a 
state when we left, even if your precious dragon survived how is he 
going to cope without his precious rider? Poor Toothless will 
probably never fly again after that fall... they might as well put him 
down like an old horse" Alvin jeered accomplishing his goal; tearing 
the boy apart emotionally. His heavy breathing began breaking into 
almost inaudible sobs. The man released the boys hair as it drooped 
towards the ground, Alvin closed the boys door. 

Hiccup released the stream of tears, sobs racked his throat as his 
heart raced his chest twisting anxiously as his minds drowned by his 
thought s ... His nightmare greeted him with images of Astrid bloodied 
and wounded, his thoughts turned to the other riders ... were they 
alive? 

He desperately wanted to know about his family, friends and 
dragon ... Toothless , his best friend could be dead... The boy swallowed 
the images that threatened to consume him and pushed them away, Alvin 
was lying... he had to be lying... yet Toothless had landed badly on 
his wing. Toothless was wounded when he too was defeated. . . 



He couldn't break, he wouldn't. 


* * 


* 


><p>Berk was silent. Every member of Berk; dragon and human stood 
silently in the mead hall, awaiting their chiefs next orders. Homes 
had been reduced to ashes; the forge had been seriously damaged by 
the Changewings acid and their weapon storage had been reduced to 
scrap metal. Berk was venerable to attack. Toothless had been 
seriously wounded; his wing fractured and a severe head wound 
indicated he would be unconscious for a while according to 
Gothi . <p> 

Stoick was outside the mead hall with Gobber, as both men composed 
themselves. Stoick found himself pacing in an attempt to sober his 
emotions. The one armed man was attempting to sooth his emotions 
through encouraging words, his forge and weapons were gone, not to 
mention Hiccup. Gobber gave one deep sigh before motivating his 
friend . 

"Your their chief, Stoick. Once we've done this we'll go to your home 
and have a drink." Gobber said patting his friends back, the man took 
a deep breath before opening the doors, all eyes sympathetically 
watched their leader march up to the war table. 

No one dared ask about accommodation for those who lost their homes, 
nor did they dare ask about Hiccup. Once the riders returned with 
tear stained cheeks and distraught demeanours the village could only 
expect the worse with the absence of their Heir and his 
dragon . 

"_We ' re vikings, its an occupational hazard" Hiccup chuckled during 
the red death battle, Stoick grabbed his sons hand._ 

"_I'm proud to call you my son."_ 

"_Thanks, dad." _ 

Stoick pushed the memory away as he reached the round table to brief 
his vikings. The man trembled slightly at the sight of the riders, 
their eyes exposed their raw pain, even their dragons looked mournful 
for the loss of Hiccup. 

"The Outcasts attacked our shores today, using dragons. They are 
beginning the first stages of training a army of dragons. We had one 
fatality in this battle and many seriously wounded; dragon and human. 
My son. Hiccup, was executed on our very beaches. We will no longer 
stand for these attacks!" Stoick roared his eyes burning with pure 
hatred, the Hooligan tribe roared their battle cry. 

"All vikings ages thirteen upwards will be trained in battle and will 
carry a weapon of their choice at all times. We are increasing our 
defences, Gobber that means we need as many weapons and dragon traps 
as you can forge, and dragon riders?" Stoick shouted as the tribe 
cheered viciously. 

"Yes, Chief?" Astrid asked, her eyes burning with the same hatred as 
her lovers fathers. 

"You will train every day, I want two dragon riders scouting Berk, 



every hour on the hour. Astrid you will now take command of Berks 
Training Academy." Stoick commanded, the teens nodded. "For your 
homes, we've had far worse damage in raids, we will repair! We will 
triumph! We will destroy those blasted Outcasts if they ever dare 
come near Berk." Stoick roared as the tribe cheered with him. 

"And from this day onwards dragon flying will be restricted to Berk 
and the sea close to our lands, there will be no landing on any 
islands. Any Hooligan seen even close to Outcast island will be 
titled a traitor. We have lost one viking, we are not losing 
anymore!" Stoick commanded receiving nods from the riders once 
again . 

"Aw man, why don't we go to Outcast island?" Ruff nut moaned as he 
rolled her eyes. 

"We rage war on Outcast Island we would likely kill innocent people 
or even our own, its not worth the risk for revenge." Astrid growled, 
unfortunately Stoick had a duty to protect Berk and its people that 
didn't mean Astrid wouldn't get revenge behind her Chiefs back. 
"Dragon riders, tomorrow we train to slay Outcasts." Astrid roared as 
the teens cheered in vengeance. 

It was late night when the Outcasts arrived home along with their new 
trainer. Hiccup recognised his cell, it was the very same cell he had 
been thrown into previously, the sound of a Scaldron hissing and 
Nightmares roaring echoed through the corridors, he was in the same 
cell sector as the dragons. 

The boy placed his healing back against the wall, he had sobered 
emotionally and now his mind turned to his escape plan; get off the 
island at any cost. His eyes were heavy from exhaustion and sleep was 
tempting but he denied this pleasure until he created a 
plan . . . 

_**If all else fails play dead...**_ 

Gobbers words rang through Hiccups head once again when the man had 
trained them in combat, he remembered the lesson... The boy smiled 
softly as he organised his plan as he set it in action. 

Stoick sat in his home with his friend, his eyes locked to the fire. 
Gobber wrapped Toothlesses wounds, the black dragon purred peacefully 
in his deep sleep. 

"Valka...now Hiccup." Stoick finally said, unable to hold it in no 
longer. "The Gods hate me." 

"Stoick..." Gobber winced as he finished wrapping the dragons wounds. 
The man looked at his chief who angrily paced. "Hiccup was a warrior 
as was Valka, when that Stormcutter caught her there was nothing you 
could have done." Gobber spoke his voice trembled, using his good 
hand to place on the man's shoulder to halt the pacing. 

"He had so far ahead of him!" Stoick snapped his face exposing the 
pain that was tearing through his soul. "He was going to be the 
greatest Chief Berk had ever witnessed-oh Gods! The heir of Berk is 
dead, Gobber!" Stoick cried as he threw his fists down to his sides, 
no noticing the twitch of the Night Furys ear. 



"The village won't be concerned about who takes Hiccups place as 
heir." Gobber said in an attempt to comfort his friend, the village 
wouldn't be questioning this for weeks ... Gobber knew unfortunately 
that the bloodline heir was now Snotlout unless Stoick opposed. 

"The Haddock blood line has died. . .my son, my son... he's dead..." 
Stoick muttered a quiet sob mixed with his words as he threw a log 
into the flames causing flickers of ashes to escape landing on the 
night fury. 

"Stoick! Calm down. We're all going to miss him." Gobber spoke softly 
a stray tear running down his own cheek. 

"You don't understand! He was my son!" Stoick roared as he repeated 
the process of throwing a log angrily into the pit. 

"Stoick! I do know how you feel!" Gobber countered, Stoick looked up 
at his friend in shock at the stray tear running down his cheek. 
"He... he was like my son. I taught him the forge and raised him 
alongside you. I... I can't have children, I don't like women, he was 
as close as a son that I could have ever have gotten..." Gobber 
muttered patting his friends back, Stoick was taken aback by Gobbers 
outburst . 

"Remember the song, you and Valka used to sing together?" Gobber 
muttered causing Stoick to sober. 

"I'll swim and sail on savage seas, with n'er a fear of drowning. And 
gladly ride the waves of life, if you will marry me..." Stoick began 
quietly as the image of his wife filled him once again... 

"No scorching sun nor freezing cold, will stop me on my journey!" 
Stoick and Gobber began singing together, mead in hand. There minds 
still on Valka and Hiccup... 

"If you will promise me your heart and love-" Stoick stopped but to 
his misfortune Gobber continued "-me for eternity- Stoick I'm so 
sorry." Gobber spoke solemnly. 

In the corner of the room Toothless began to escape from his deep 
sleep, his mind creeping reality ... Hiccup was onhis mind... 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Spoilers ; Gobber is gay, it is an offical thing so don't 
judge me for making it clear in this chapter! Cloud jumper is the 
dragon who took Valka from Berk and three Dancing and Dreaming is 
from the second film and could be classed as a spoiler! I hope you 
enjoyed this chapter, as you can see I've been enjoying the spoiler 
leaks ! Thank you and review your opinions they mean a lot ! 

<strong> 


6. Revenge and Punishment 

**Hello guys, I have returned! After trying to emotionally recover 
from How to Train your dragon 2 ! I love angst but my god -SPOILER- 
Hiccups reaction during 'Stoick saves Hiccup' when he screams "Dad" 
destroys me as he tries to push him onto his back... But I've 
recovered and hopefully you've seen the film so you'll understand the 



little subtle moments in this fanfiction, if not it won't effect your 
viewing of the new film! Next chapter I will reply to some reviews 
as you have been wonderful! I got a new laptop so writing should 
speed up! 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>The silence that meant safety and peace for the captured dragons 
on Outcast Island was broken by a loud bang causing the scarred 
dragons to wince or recoil, the bang indicated the presence of an 
unwanted visitor. They could feel their cruel intentions, their blood 
lust and their hatred towards dragons as the stormed through the 
cells . <p> 

Hiccup cracked his eye open at this sound, it was now or never. 

He closed his eyes, and waited. 

"Wake up, runt!" One Outcast jeered swinging the cell door open, 
"Wha-uh oh." The Outcast muttered finding Hiccup on the ground, his 
body still. The man walked over kicking Hiccup in the ribs to earn a 
response but the boy didn't even wince. 

"I'll get the healer, go and distract Alvin." The husky Outcast 
whispered in a hushed tone, the sound of footsteps running towards 
the distance caused Hiccups hopes to swell, the boy lay still until 
there was silence once again. His emerald eyes cracked open to find 
his cell door wide open, a welcomed sight. Without a moment to spare 
Hiccup sprinted the way he had been dragged, cautious of guards. His 
back ached and Hiccup stopped only to find was being watched by every 
dragon in the cells whining to be freed. Hiccup sensed their 
desperation . 

They could had been abused ... they could attack him, yet their eyes 
pleaded like Toothless when Hiccup had almost killed him. The teen 
ran towards the dragons opening every lock -noting they did not 
require keys unlike his...- as quickly as he possibly. It would only 
be a matter of time until they noticed their dragons flying away. The 
dragons began their escape a wave of colours passed Hiccup, from 
Terrors to Scauldrons, even the Changewings fled without attack but 
one stray dragon watched the human, a female Gronkle who decided to 
bravely walked towards the human who saved her. 

Hiccup flinched but then smiled at the sight of the pleased dragon. 
Hiccup lowered his hand towards her nose and happily she allowed him 
to touch it. 

"Could you help me get home, girl?" Hiccup asked as he got onto the 
Gronkles back who flew towards the exit, towards the light, towards 
his home. 

The Gronkle purred as she reached the light only for the poor beast 
to get tackled by an Outcast, Hiccup stumbled from the dragon 
catching the guards attention, he was quickly pinned to the ground 
causing a pained yelp to escape his mouth, he looked up to find the 
Gronkle looking sadly at him as the Outcast pressed on his back 
wound . 


"Go!" Hiccup wheezed underneath the mans weight and as if the Gronkle 
understood she fled as Hiccup was restrained and taken towards 



Alvin . 


Time for plan B. 

Hiccup used his metal leg to step on the guards soft fur boots 
causing the man to scream and grab his foot giving Hiccup enough 
lavage to push the Outcast over and with the elegance of walrus he 
stumbled away from the Outcast before running towards the dragon nest 
that was located a far distance. 

"Hey, come back here!" The Outcast screamed as he began limping 
towards Hiccup but even with his prosthetic leg he ran quicker than 
Astrid fuelled with adrenaline down the hill away from the prison, he 
panted as other guards spotted him from their posts and within 
minutes the every Outcast was after him. 

His energy began depleting as he reached a thick forest of Loki 
trees, he weaved through them with the grace of his beloved Night 
Fury, his wounds ached from the crash, his muscles burned. He just 
had to find a hiding spot, his eyes darted around the forest that he 
didn't even notice the dragon trap underneath the tree until it threw 
him into the air, clutching him in the net. His instincts screamed 
for him to run but he was slowly entangled by the bindings only 
making it harder to move. 

Its official, the Gods hate me. 

Without warning the net fell causing Hiccup to injure his good leg, 
he refused to scream as the men laughed and dragged him on the ground 
towards Alvin at a painful slow pace... His leg pulsed something was 
wrong . 

In the Haddock home, a certain Night Fury was waking from his 
unconscious slumber. Stoick woke to the sound of rumbling and warbles 
of Toothless. The Night Fury walked towards Stoick with a toothless 
grin as he did every morning before Hiccup woke up. 

He hadn't realised Hiccup had died... 

The dragon walked up towards Hiccups room, as he reached the door his 
eyes caught the empty bed, then it hit him. Toothless screeched in 
agonising pain as the last moments of his riders life consumed him 
causing Stoick to let out a pained sigh as the dragon tumbled 
downstairs towards Stoick who threw his arms around the dragon. 
Toothless froze at the touch, Stoick never touched him let alone 
hugged him... The dragon could sense his sympathy, sense his pain and 
for that moment Toothless returned the hug emerging himself in the 
same grief as his riders father. 

Toothless then let out a snarl of vengeance, his spines flickered 
blue briefly. 

"Aye Toothless, we'll get our revenge." Stoick growled along with the 
Night Fury, they would kill Alvin for killing Hiccup. Toothless 
warbled in agreement as smoke escaped his nostrils. That man would 
see the fury of this dragon. 

"So you thought you could escape?" Alvin jeered from the Chiefs seat 
located outside the arena as his new trainer was thrown into the 
dragon arena. Hiccup only sneered at the man who taunted him. 



"Release the dragon" Alvin roared. 


"Alvin... He released them all the dragons, from his section." The 
guard mentioned, itching his neck like a child preparing to be 
scorned . 

"He. Did. What?!" Alvin roared as he stood from his chair his eyes 
turning to Hiccup who simply smiled at his accomplishment causing 
Alvin to snarl. "Get a whispering death from the nursery, gather the 
men and trap more dragons. We need riding dragons." Alvin commanded 
as he sat on his seat preparing for an interesting show, even the 
dragon boy had not trained a whispering death and with his steel 
flooring under the arena he would have to train the dragon. 

Moments later Hiccup heard the iconic snarls of the Whispering Death 
moments before it burst through the doors causing Hiccup to wince, 
this was not going to end well. 

"I'm not training it!" Hiccup shouted as the dragon flew closer to 
the boy, the smell of Night Fury reeked on the boy. Hiccups eyes 
turned to the dragon when he recognised the Whispering Death, a 
memorable Night Fury bite located on the dragons tail. The beast 
blasted fire towards Hiccup throwing him off balance. 

"Train it!" Alvin shouted as many of his guards watched the fight was 
a mixture of amusement and humour. Hiccup simply limped from the 
dragon that only had vengeance on his mind. It was only a matter of 
time before the dragon attacked with its detachable spines catching 
Hiccups arm, embedding itself in his skin. Hiccup screamed grabbing 
his arm, only for the dragon to shot fire once again at the boy 
hitting the boys chest. Hiccup fell in defeat as the dragon hovered 
above him ready to take the final blast. 

A loud crack met Hiccups ears rather than the spark that came prior 
the flames. The dragon yelped, blood dripped from its face as Alvins 
men began restraining the beast before Alvin make his way towards 
Hiccup . 

"You were supposed to train the dragon, not get killed." Alvin hissed 
as he stood above Hiccup was too busy clutching his wounds with both 
hands, if that had happened on Berk he would have been hissing in 
pain but he had to remain strong. Alvin roared as he kicked Hiccups 
ribs with power and speed, breaking a rib. 

The abuse did not finish there. 

Alvin continued to take his rage out, kicking the boy with every once 
of hatred he had. His screams turned to whimpers as he began to lose 
consciousness, as this happened he stopped, grabbing Hiccup by his 
hair he dragged him towards his cell, at first Hiccup tried to 
protest but the pain was overwhelming and eventually he remained 
still . 

The cell was opened and Hiccup was thrown in, he rolled onto his side 
but either movement hurt due to the injuries sustained on his back 
and his chest. Hiccup thought it was over until heard Alvin 
unsheathed a weapon, a whip to be exact. Alvin cut the air with the 
weapon it released a painful crack on Hiccups leg causing the boy to 
scream, the whip continued its assault for three more times before 
Alvin left. 



"I will be much worse next time. You have one week to recover, if you 
don't change your mind you will regret it." Alvin hissed cleaning the 
blood from his whip. As silence filled the now empty cells Hiccup lay 
still, his skin grey pale from the trauma. 

"Come on. Hiccup. You need to protect Berk, don't give up..." Hiccup 
whispered as he thought of Astrid, his father and even his friends 
from Fishlegs to the Twins... He couldn't let them die because he 
trained their dragons, he wouldn't hurt anyone, he wouldn't be the 
means to Alvins success. He can escape, it was time for a plan C. His 
mind began calculating ideas as tears of pain ran down his 
cheeks . 

Stoick sat in his home, his eyes were filled with exhaustion for a 
sleepless night. Toothless had retreated to Hiccups room, sniffing 
his riders blankets and emitting sad warble sounds a mother dragon 
would make to call back her hatching's if they were out of sight. 
Stoick sighed as he lay back on his seat and watched the roaring 
f ire . 

A knock echoed through the home, causing Toothless to walk towards 
the door as Stoick got to his feet. 

Astrid stood at the door with the vacant eyes of a widow, Stoick 
silently welcomed Astrid in with a nod who responded with a small 
empty smile. Astrid walked towards Toothless who happily greeted her 
attention with a coo. 

Astrid never spoke she merely watched Toothless with pained eyes, 
Stoick remembered when he lost Valka to the Stormcutter, he didn't 
want to speak, not even his son who was only a baby ... Stoick patted 
the girls back in a supportive manner before finally breaking the 
long silence. 

"How can I help you Astrid?" Stoick asked with a hollow tone, Astrid 
looked in the mans eyes revealing her tear stained face before she 
took a deep breath, composing herself. 

"I was wondering if-if I..." Astrid stuttered looking towards Hiccups 
room, Stoick had avoided the room since- 

"Of course, stay as long as you'd like" Stoick said warmth in his 
voice as he returned to his seat as the blond haired girl retreated 
towards his sons room. Toothless remained with Stoick... 

Every so often Stoick would hear a ruffling of papers or a step from 
upstairs followed by light sobs or sighs, Stoicks eyes began to close 
the warmth of the fire and the Night Fury surrounding his chair 
beacons warmth and comfort and soon Stoick dreamt. 

Astrid had also fell into a slumber on Hiccups messy bed, his scent 
giving her safety and for that moment she imagined Hiccup in her 
dreams once again, flying together on a peach coloured sky... Her eyes 
opened, her eyes darted towards the ebony sky. 

She had slept the day away, her eyes widened as she walked downstairs 
to find Stoick awake; carving a piece of wood into a dragon. His eyes 
turned to her and he gave her a soft smile, her eyes hardened at the 
image of Alvin killing Hiccup. 



"Sir, I want to go to Outcast Island." Astrid spoke her eyes stern 
once again as if a vengeful side of Astrid emerged. Stoick shook his 
head . 

"No one else is dying." Stoick stated as he continued 
carving . 

"Stoick, if they release dragons like they did yesterday people will 
die." Astrid stated with the voice of a Chieftain. "Fortifying the 
island will not protect us from Changewings or Whispering Deaths. 
Please, I will spy on them, ensure they aren't training them, if they 
are I'll get the dragons details and we can actually defend Berk." 
Astrid said providing her reason. 

"If I allowed you to do this... I'm coming with you. Gobber will care 
for the village and Toothless as the repairs are getting done and as 
Toothless recovers. We are only watching the Island, we'll leave in 
one week. If there is any threat to Berk we will extinguish it." 
Stoick growled his eyes set with the same vengeful fury as Astrid. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Angst , Angst, Angst! The next chapter is called 'Facing 
the Storm' it takes place a week after this! Alvin gathers more 
dragons and Stoick and Astrid make their way to Outcast Island where 
suspicions are raised when an unlikely character arrives at the 
shores of Outcast Island! With Hiccup still weak from the attack will 
he stand a chance? I'll post the chapter in a couple days... or 
tonight ! <strong> 


7 . Let Me Show You 

**Sorry for the delay guys my laptop has died and I'm currently using 
my phone to write but it appears that it will only upload 300 words 
at a time so now I need to rewrite everything in documents but as an 
apology I give you the first 300 words of the next chapter!** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Chapter 6.5ish: Let me show you<p> 

The Hiccup lay in his cell his limbs decortated in brusies, his torso 
covered in thick wounds from being striked by Alvins whip; sores 
fresh from the beaten his healer had given him for resisting, a week 
had passed but he was still weak... He had been starved are recieved 
little water to leave stop him escaping, now that bread and gruel and 
tankard lay next to him he physically had to drag his body to reach 
his food, he needed energy to think of a plan. 

The boy grabbed the spoon and began eating, it tasted sickly but he 
continued, who knew what Alvin had in plan for him, he had to 
try . 

Stoick and Astrid flew towards Outcast Island, Thornado and Stormflys 
wing beat at a steady as the Island grew closer, as the Island 
appeared so did several boats bearing the Beserker flag. 


"Stop" Stoick commanded as both dragons halted and hovered, the 



Chieftain thought, his frown deepened. 


"if we go any further we'll be attacked and shot down. We need to get 
into the clouds, and search the Island under the cover of night." 
Stoick stated as the dragons ascended. 

Alvin sat in his throne room when Dagur burst in, causing Alvin to 
roll his eyes, Dagur was one ally Alvin disliked. 

"Alvin! I have that new stock of dragons for you, how did you lose so 
many?" Dagur asked inspecting his blade in a tentitive way that only 
a viking would. 

"Hiccup is what happened, released my dragons! Had to give him a good 
beaten for that!" Alvin growled not noticing a change in Dagurs 
eyes . 

"Im amazed his father hasnt saved Him" Dagur mentioned as he walked 
across the room. 

"Father thinks hes dead, " Alvin said as he stood up, he hadnt seen 
the runt in a while, "111 show you." 

**The rest will be up soon guys along with a few new fanfictions! 

* * 


8. Let Me Show You (Full) 

**After hours of almost rage quitting I finally got this chapter on 
the internet! *dances with Cloud jumper* , I hope you enjoy this 
chapter, the first 300 are the same from the previous chapter! ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Hiccup lay in his cell his limbs decortated in brusies, his torso 
covered in thick freshly formed scars from being striked by Alvins 
whip; some fresh from the beaten his healer had given him for 
resisting. A week had passed but he was still weak... He had been 
starved are recieved little water to stop him escaping, now that 
bread, gruel and tankard lay next to him he physically had to drag 
his body to reach his food, he needed energy to think of a 
plan . <p> 

The boy grabbed the spoon and began eating, it tasted sickly but he 
continued, who knew what Alvin had planned for him. 

Stoick and Astrid flew towards Outcast Island, Thornado and Stormflys 
wings beat at a steady pace as the Island grew closer, as the Island 
appeared so did several boats bearing the Beserker flag. 

"Stop" Stoick commanded, both dragons halted and hovered, the 
Chieftain thought, his frown deepened. 

"If we go any further we'll be attacked and shot down. We need to get 
into the clouds, and search the Island under the cover of night." 
Stoick stated as the dragons ascended towards the cloud's. 

Alvin sat in his throne room when Dagur burst in, causing the Chief 
to roll his eyes, Dagur was one ally Alvin truly hated. 



"Alvin! I have that new stock of dragons for you, how did you lose so 
many?" Dagur asked inspecting his blade in a tentitive way that only 
a Berseker would. 


"Hiccup is what happened, released my dragons! Had to give him a good 
beaten for that!" Alvin growled not noticing a change in Dagurs eyes 
as the Outcasts chuckled. 

"Im amazed his father hasnt saved Him" Dagur mentioned as he walked 
across the room, his eyes filling with malice. 

"Father thinks hes dead, " Alvin said as he stood up, he hadnt seen 
the runt in a while, "111 show you" Alvin added after all Dagur had 
was no longer at peace with Berk. 


Hiccup lay on the floor trying to sleep, that was until he heard the 
door slam open. Hiccup winced at the noise, his body shook with 
unconsciously. Hiccup immediately recognized the two Chieftains 
voices . 

"Oh Hiccup, you look so pathetic" Dagur chuckled as his eyes quickly 
caught Hiccup curled in a ball, the Heir cover his face against his 
hands, this was humiliating. "Alvin, can I have A private word with 
your prisoner" Dagur asked as he steadily walked closer to Hiccups 
cell . 

"Sure, don't harm him. Here's the keys. I'll meet you at the exit." 
Alvin stated as he walked down the narrow dragon filled corridor. 
Hiccups eyes widened as the lock clicked and his cell door swung 
open, only moments later he felt Dagurs hands lift his body by his 
upper arms forcing him to his feet. Hiccup winced as a sharp pain ran 
up his leg as he was forced to face Dagur. The Chieftain grinned at 
Hiccup as he struggled against his grip his eyes burning with 
hatered . 

"Oh Hiccup, Alvin told me on the way that he almost killed your 
dragon, and your going to train his beast's. Then you are all mine, 
by the time you arrive on my Island Toothless will be there waiting, 
and maybe even that girl Astrid is it?" Dagur babbled on, not 
noticing the anger building in Hiccups eyes, Dagurs eyes returned to 
Hiccups pausing at the fury on the boys face. 

"No. One. Touches. Them." Hiccup snarled before hitting Dagur with 
his forehead, managing to connect it with the Chieftains nose. Dagur 
fell back, his nose bled violently. He looked up to see a furious 
Heir charging. Hiccup kicked him with his prosthetic leg which 
connected with his stomach. Hiccup threw Dagur to the ground before 
running taking the keys from Dagur. Hiccup ran into a dragons cage; 
it was a Nadder. The dragon was chained down by every limb unable to 
move. Hiccup carefully touched it and growled softly before hiding 
under the dragon's wing as he unlocked the chains with his set of 
keys, Alvin ran down. 

"Guards! I need a healer and all of you to find the boy!" Alvin 
shouted causing Hiccup to feel a pang of fear? Hiccup opened the 
final lock, followed by the cage door before jumping onto the dragons 
back, the Nadder burst out of the cage before running down the 



corridors occasionally attacking guards, as the exit neared the 
dragons speed increased and as it shot into the sky Hiccup fell from 
the dragon as it took a sharp left. It took seconds before he was 
caught by Outcast guards. 

The Nadder landed to protect the human, the cruel humans had him. His 
fire would damage the boy . . . The dragon retreated unable to help any 
further . 

"Go!" Hiccup shouted to the dragon. 

Hiccup was dragged into the arena once again, Alvin and Dagur stood 
above, Dagurs nose was broken and bloody ... Hiccup touched his 
forehead to find Dagurs dried blood on his head, Gods his dad would 
be proud. 

"If you train this dragon then their will be no repercussions for the 
escape attempt, if you don't well I don't think you'll like the 
outcome." Alvin threatened, cracking his knuckles. Hiccup 
gulped . 

The dragon was released causing Hiccup to gasp, two bright yellow 
eyes gazed at him before leaving the shadows, there stood a 
Stormcutter; a sharp class dragon with four wings. The dragon sniffed 
the air as it's pupils narrowed, it walked towards Hiccup. 

This breed of dragon killed his mother... the beast tilted it's head, 
sniffing his hair, the human was hurt and it's scent... it was his 
riders offspring, the boy smelled of dragon like his rider. The 
dragon's pupils turned big as it began rubbing itself against the 
human, happy to find a Night Fury's scent on the boy. Hiccup laughed 
as the dragon acted like his overgrown kitten, Dagur smiled before 
walking towards the entrance... 

The Stormcutter heard the door unlock and out came a cruel human, he 
smelled of dragon blood; his eyes turned to the nice human, the 
dragon roared sending spirals of flames at the new human before 
lifting the nice human on his back using his delicate wing talons. 
Bolas flew towards the dragon and Hiccup. The dragon dodged many but 
soon they were restrained. Dagur raised his sword towards the dragon 
in order to kill it. 

"Stop! Drop your sword, please. He's rare and powerful, he's stronger 
than Toothless!" Hiccup broke trying to escape his restrains. Alvin 
raised an eyebrow as Hiccup continued , "If you kill him, I will 
never train dragons for you." Hiccup roared as he struggled against 
the binds . 

"Is that so?!" Alvin hissed. Hiccup was lifted and dragged from the 
arena to familiar area on the outskirts of Outcast Island. . 

Hiccup froze at the sight of the Blacksmiths he raised an eyebrow, 
without warning he was thrown against a pillar, an Outcast tied a 
rope around the boy in order to keep him in place. Hiccup grew 
nervous as Dagur handed Alvin a metal staff. 

"Do you recognise this" Alvin asked showing Hiccup the metal end. 
Hiccup went white; it was used to brand slaves. Hiccups breathing 
trebled, with that mark Hiccup would be banished by his tribe. 



"Of course you do, this is your fault Hiccup." Alvin laughed as he 
threw it in the forge causing Hiccup to panic, he struggled until his 
wrists were raw but he couldn't break free the men laughed at the 
frantic boy. 

Alvin removed the metal before Dagur grabbed Hiccups head pulling him 
by the hair back so his neck was exposed. Hiccup couldn't move, the 
metal grew closer and Hiccup tried struggle to no avail, he refused 
to make any noise. 

The metal met his skin below his left ear. Hiccup screamed as the 
white searing pain attacked him, the metal was removed and a small 
's' shaped as a dragon remained. Hiccup tried to control his tears 
but they still escaped. 

"Before you leave..." Alvin added as he locked a metal collar onto 
Hiccups neck. The boys eyes widened as the tears continued. "That 
scar will fade but if you try to escape or refuse to train my dragons 
it will be permanent, get him out my sight" Alvin spat as his guards 
to lift Hiccup and return him to his cell. "Dagur you have my 
permission to punish him when he's in his cell." Alvin added. 

As Hiccup entered the cell Dagur punched his cheek then his nose. 
Hiccup winced trying to hold back his sobs, it took every ounce of 
will power. Hiccup thought of Toothless, Astrid. . . 

Dagur kicked Hiccup with no mercy, the Heir lay on the ground unable 
to move due to the pain that would surely continue. Dagur stopped 
before unsheathing his blade, in one swift movement he cut the boys 
shirt off before using his knife to slicing the boys chest. Hiccup 
screamed as the knife cut his skin. 

"I'm not leaving until you cry, brother." 

Dagur grabbed Hiccups right arm, the Heir struggled but his attempts 
had failed he was getting weaker as the pain trebled. Dagur raised 
his knife before cutting Hiccups lower arm causing him to yell. He 
struggled but Dagur held his arm down. 

"Done! Look Hiccup!" Dagur said as if he was presenting a parent a 
gift. Hiccup looked to his lower inner arm to find the word "runt" 
engraved in his skin. Hiccups breath stilled, his eyes watered, the 
boy looked down but Dagur pulled his face up to reveal a tear running 
down his face. 

"No one hits me and gets away with it, think of it this way it's only 
stating the truth!" Dagur laughed as he left, once the corridor fell 
silent Hiccup began sobbing his soul shattered. He was trapped, alone 
and scared. 

He wanted his father. 

Astrid and Stoick ran though Outcast Island searching for clues, the 
areana was empty and now they were making their way to the dragon 
cells carefully dodging the guards. 

"Why was Dagur here?" Astrid whispered as they found the 
entrance . 


"Pairing up, together with dragons they're unbeatable." Stoick said 



his eyes filled with concern. The pair ran mentally listing the 
dragons. Astrid wished they could release them but that would blow 
their cover. Suddenly Astrid halted at a cell, inside was a human, he 
was not facing them and the boy was curled in a ball. 

"Hello?" Astrid shouted, the body tensed. 

"Great now I'm insane," the boy muttered his voice was gritty. 

"Who are you? Why are you in here?" Astrid asked. Hiccups eyes 
widened Astrid was there, she could save him. . . the stinging 
sensation reminded that even if they could escape he would never be 
accepted into his tribe. 

"Astrid, we need to move" Stoick commanded causing Hiccup to tear 

up . . . 

"Dad..." Hiccup whispered. 

"Dagur and Alvin have teamed up. They are training dragons, they're 
planning something big... How is Toothless?" Hiccup asked he needed to 
know mentally cursing himself. 

"He's recovering, why do you care?" Stoick asked his eyesbrows 
raised . 

"He's the only Fury left, wanted to make sure he was okay" Hiccup 
said with a small smile "make sure you take care of him" he added as 
tears ran down his face. 

The sound of guards alerted the pair. 

"We could help you?" Astrid offered as she took out her lock 
pick . 

"I'm marked there's no point," Hiccup stated causing her to frown at 
the slave mark under the males sweaty aburn hair. 

"Thank you," Astrid said before turning to leave. 

"Bye Astrid." Hiccup spoke causing her to stop. 

"We need to go." Stoick muttered as the guards grew close, Astrid 
shook her head. 

And just like that they were gone. Astrid and Stoick returned to 
their hide out mounting their dragons. Stormfly took off but a bola 
caught her feet causing Astrid to fall from her beloved dragon but 
before she could protect her dragon Thornado grabbed the 
girl . 

"Stormfly!" Astrid screamed as she was torn from her dragon, Stormfly 
was pinned and restrained. Astride struggled against the Thunderdrums 
grip as Stormfly squaked at her. 

"No, we will get her back later, I promise." Stoick spoke in a 
sincere tone, feeling the girls pain. Astrid let a tear fall from her 
cheek as she was forced to abandon her dragon. 


"I'm sorry girl... 



Hiccup lay in his cell his eyes filled with exhaustion, pain and 
grief. Tears ran down his cheek, his body ached to the bone. Alvin 
had won. Hiccups soul was crushed. 

A guard entered with food. Hiccups stomach called for the meal but 
Hiccup simply turned his back on it, nuzzling his arm to hide his 
face as his tears continued. 

Hiccup had given up. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Poor Hiccup... the reason behind the temporary slave mark 
will be made clear in the next chapter. Hope you enjoyed 
this ! <strong> 


End 
f ile . 



